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Puke! SO SICK THEY MAKE You SICK! 


<< > Sigh. < < WELL, THE DUDE COULDN'T BE 
EVERYWHERE AT ONCE, SO HE'D 
CALL FOR HELP'ON THE REALLY ROUGH 
MENTS, © 


. ‘ rs USED TO WORK FOR A DUDE 
THATS S SO MEAN HE'D MAKE YOU 
J Se t War, KNOW THE KIND-- 


SIT BACK ASSIGN 
AND 272 TELL BADDEST, MEAN! SP TOUGHEST, iii ileal 
ABO! EMPLOYEE WOULD Set THE CALL.. 


AND 1T WAS ALWAYS THE SAME GUY WHO'D GET THE CALL.. 


A GUY WHO'D MAKE SCHWARZENEGGER, 
STALLONE _AND_ VAN DAMME L 
Li KE HREE 





yr OY US 
NZ 


— = aes 
ss i if 
YOU WOULDN'T a 


\ BE SO /NSOLENT IF 
U KNEW OF THE 


Hl “ \ sibs 
VAN WW ~ - h F 
‘HR alias < ‘ a ee HES TE Lo MAY PROWESS. | 
cel Nwoce ew \ - = \ . 
> OANA SS : . BUTL...NONE HA 





MO ee ‘ Ze “aa > a VE 
as _ ; en : _— Bove fT QUITE 












f TONIGHT, WE WA 
I'LL GRACIOUSLY FAIRY TALES, 
tie Rigas 
TRUTH? 4 






WE AIN'T 

GOT THVIE FOR fas 

THIS KINDA 
CRAP. 
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COURTESY, 
HEARING 


HEROES 


MOMENTS OF 
YOUR TIME AS 
I TELL YOU 
ABOUT MY 
ADVENTURES. 


KNOW, I 
SHOULD KILL 
THE WHOLE 

LOT OF 


ages 


Veeyowes 


Oosart 





Lup 
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REMINDS 
ME_OF 
MYSELF. 


=F = Ss 
: aA WM rw 
VER 800 YEARS : 
AGO THERE LIVED 


“FING. BOY-- FEAR. 1 as 


. =~ ae x 
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HEREVER HE WENT, 
THE au FLED. 
THOSE LEFT BEHIND 
q was IN igh SHADOW. = 
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Ress ON THE BACK OF HIS BLACK DEMONIC wrtiyl HE INSPIRED OFT-REPEATED STORIES. 

ONE TOLD OF MEN TRAMPLED, a HUNDRED ATA TIME, JUST SO HE COULD LAUGH AT THEIR 

BLOOD-CURDLING SCREAMS. CHAO ohana SUPREME, IT WAS SAID THAT HE OEE ay 
Beas Re AS WELL FROM WATCHING OTHERS DO BATTLE-- HIS TWISTED WAY OF UNWIND 

: E SUCH INCIDENT BROUGHT THE REGION‘ Ss RULER OF THAT TIME. KING JOHN SV, INTO CONFLICT 

A wit A NEIGHBORING cERR ORY ae ‘ 
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SHALL COME 
10 THIS TOWN... 
NOT WHILE 


E SEEMED TO 
TAKE PRIDE 
IN HIS inet inne 


CHICKENS 
NO ONE 


W 
ACCEPTED MY 


FALL HE NIGHT 
ASSIGNMENT. L ARRIVED 


} WITHOUT -. ji 
L j A] WE ATE LIKE. 
= HESITATION. if KINGS. > 


mY BOSS \ 
HAND-PICKED 
ME TO Go | & THE VILLAGE 
TAKE HiM WELCOMED ME 
INTO THEIR HOMES. 


=~. \ 

vn ae wa 
- Ss RSS " : 
Sa “YOU'RE 800 
\W YEARS OLD...?! 


Oh PLEASE SPARE ME!” 





>, eh NA 
nice. S 


ORD OF MY ~~ 2 
PRESENCE SPREAD 


(7 mm a SUS SS : : ‘ : SS Sy 
Bis) | aT iam , 2 Se \ =>, y= 1) 


| WANTED TO 
ASSURE THEM 


A FEW DAYS LATER, I 2d 
HEARD OF A MAN “ : * FTER GATHERING THE 
WHO HAD BEEN BEATEN PS, : 7 INFORMATION I 
BY THE WIZARD, By a” : e ° NEEDED, I MADE SURE 
AND YET LIVED. : Sh =| THAT HIS WOUNDS 
SA er Be WERE PROPERLY 
TAKEN CARE OF. 


i , 
HM ecehueeny : 


ORE IMPORTANTLY, HE 
KNEW WHERE THE WIZARD 

WAS HEADED. I DID NOT 
' HESITATE TO VISIT THIS POOR, 
, COURAGEOUS MAN. 





x 0 , 
| MY STRATEGIES 
ON HOW BEST. J 


NEEDED 10 
STRENGTHEN | 


VERY VILLAGE MADE SU 
WOULD BE WELL- PROVIDED 


| FOR. I HAD THEIR COMPLETE CO- 
| OPERATION IN (MY TASK OF FINALLY 


EIR.LANDS OF THIS 


VERYTHING I 
LYE Ea 


Xi Lb 
h BT LO 
= EPR 
ALL I NEEDED Seay 
NOW WAS A DECoY.., “een 
SOMEONE THAT EVEN 
THE Most DISGUSTING 1] 
OF HUMAN BEINGS 
ACTUALLY CARED Fo 


THE WIZARD'S 
VERY OWN EVIL, 
UGLY, WART- 


ww FACED, WICKED 
We. ro 
ae 


TCH 


MOTHER. 


ut 


THERE. 
LET ME GET THIS STRAIGHT. 
@ YOU'RE 800 YEARS OLD. YOU 
| USED TO BE A LEAN-MEAN- 
FIGHTIN '- MACHINE. AND YOU 
FOUGHT WIZARDS 'N’ WITCHES? 


EXACTLY 
WHO IS THIS 
BOSS OF YOURS?! \ 
HE'S GOTTA BE 
S} PRETTY POWERFUL 
HIMSELF TO KEEP 
e} VE 


YOU MEAN 
YOU'RE ONE 


OF GOD'S 
DISCIPLES?! 
1): (ae 
PLEASE! 
GET WITH THE 
PROGRAM, 





THE INVESTIGATING 
BOARD DIDN’T KNOW ANY- 
THING ABOUT HIM. WITH US 
CLEARED, THEY'RE ANTSY 
TO FINO OUT WHAT 
REALLY HAPPENED. 





MAYBE 


P-PLEASE, 
SIR--! 


wu SPECIFIGALLY, THE 
OFFICE OF DETECTIVES 
SAM BURKE AND 
“TWITCH” WILLIAMS. 


I HOPE 
CHIEF BANKS 
1S DYING OF 

AN ULCER! 


MER J oe 

4 THEY'VE JUST GOTTEN 
WORD THAT THEY ARE 
OFFICIALLY CLEARED 


0 
DEATH OF CH/LDKILLER 
BILLY KINCAID. 


THE PAIR CAN NOW RESUME THEIR REGULAR 
DUTIES ON THE STREETS WITHOUT FURTHER DELAY. 
TWO WEEKS STRAPPED BEHIND A DESK DROVE 
SAM ALMOST COMPLETELY BONKERS. 


FIND OUR 


8) 
HERO IN THE 
RED CAPE. 


ELS 
ee hha) 


x \ 
As 
\ 


Daye ; Wwe 


WE CAN 
HELP THEM 
OUT A 


START IMMEDIATELY. 
I COULDUSEA 
LITTLE OVERTIME. 


HAVE A DONUT 
SQUISHED TO 
YOUR ASS. 





LLM OMY JG 
AIS NIGHT FALLS UPON THE STREETS V0 

OF NEW YORK CITY, THE ALLEYWAYS 

ARE THE FIRST TO BE ENGULFED IN 

THE SILKY BLACKNESS. HERE IN THE 

GRUNGY BOWELS OF THE CITY, THE 

HOMELESS. BEGIN THEIR TIMEWORN 

NIGHTLY RITUAL : 


STAKING 
Q CLAIM. \) 


THOUGH THEY OWN NOTHING, 
THESE DISENFRANCHISED 
OCCUPANTS OF THE BOWERY'S 
) BYWAYS TAKE GREAT SATIS- 
FACTION IN SELECTING THEIR 
SLEEPING QUARTERS. SOME 
SPOTS ARE HAD BY LUCK, OTHERS. 
IN| BY TRADITION. THE BEST PLACES 
N\| ARE USUALLY GAINED WITH 
BRIBES OF LIQUOR, OR 
N THROUGH PHYSICAL CONFLICT. 


AWN = 


WHATEVER THE CASE, THIS 
tS ONE OF THE FEW ACTIVITIES 
FOR WHICH THESE OUTCASTS 
FEEL ANY KIND OF PASSION. 


THEY MAY HAVE LOST 
MANY THINGS IN THEIR 
LIVES, BUT PRIDE /5 
NOT AMONG THEM. 


Bm HE HAS QUICKLY 
| EARNED THE RESPECT 
OVALTY OF 
IVES WITH. 
SSS \ Z 
eA IRAN IV ORE RECENT TIMES, 
BA 4 WVEW PLAYER HAS 


iN 
=a j ENTERED THIS GAME. 
P 


\\ Wa 


THOUGH IT TOOK HIM NEARLY 
EIGHT DAYS TO RETURN FROM 
AFRICA, HIS CHOICE OF 
RESTING PLACES IS UNDISPUTED. 
THE PECKING ORDER ENDURES. 


SHELTERED AWAY IN HIS 
NEW RESTING SPOT, SPAWN 
) CAN REFLECT CALMLY ON 


HIS ACTIONS, CONSIDERING ww 
WHAT WENT WRONG, A 
suena ANOTHER SLEEPLESS 


NIGHT. IT'S BECOMING 
PREDICTABLE. 


How 
cOULO ft 
BE So 
STUPID. 








BUT If CHAPEL TALKS, ™ 
1M SCREWED. BiG TIME. 


DICTATE MY 
ACTIONS. 


AT LEAST I'VE HAO My REVENGE 
BY BRANDING HIS FACE WITH 
THAT STUPID SKULL MARK 
PERMANENTLY. EVEN MAKE- 
UP WON'T STICK 10 IT. HE'S A 
WALKING HORROR SHow. 


IT] 


GOOD. 1 vion't N 
WANT To BE THE 
ONLY ONE. 





$ CHAPEL Now KNows Im 
ALIVE. UP TILL NOW MY 
GREATEST ADVANTAGE WAS 
MY DEATH. NO MATTER 
WHAT 1 DIO, J WAS CLEAN, 
NO ONE WOULD THINK 
THAT A DEAD MAN WAS 
RESPONSIBLE. THEY’ VE 
BEEN CHASING SHADOWS 
AND RED HERRINGS. 


90 3 SIT AROUND WAITING 4 
10 SEE IF HE OPENS HIS BIG { 


IT'D STILL TAKE A 
COUPLE OF MONTHS 
pire 
TR ; 
——/} 


x 
3 
Sj 
X 
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PH RE 


san 


< 
S 
ae 





BUT EVEN \ 
IF HE IS, THEY 
DENSITY OF THEM DON'T GIVE 

DOWN THAT yy 


BACK WAY! MANSLAUGHTER TO 


THEIR AGENTS. 


7 WE'VE GOT 
WY I'VE HEARD OURSELVES A 
QUR CAPED HOW DO PURE AND SIMPLE 
VIGILANTE MIGHT YW WE KNOW HE'S WACKO. 
BE INVOLVED NOT INVOLVED WITH 
IN OTHER 


SLAYINGS. 4 YOUNGBLOOD 


WITH, SIR. 


WELL, LOOKY WHAT WE'VE 
GOT HERE. A REGULAR 
CONVENTION OR SOMETHING. 
TWITCH, THIS MIGHT JUST < 
BE OUR LUCKY DAY. td 


V4 
“FUZZ"? SORRY TO BREAK 

“ {TTO YOU, BUT THAT TERM 

WENT OUT FIFTEEN YEARS AGO... 

THOUGH I DON’T SUPPOSE YOUR 
STEADY DIET OF DRUGS AND 

BOOZE HAS MADE YOU 

ANY KIND OF 
EINSTEIN. 


‘EVENING, 
FELLOWS 


" WHOOPEE! 
AT'S THE FUZZ. 


PLEASE, 
SIR. LET'S BE 
PLEASANT 
ABOUT THIS. 


PRIVILEGES SUCH AS \ 


NOW LET 
GET GOING. CHANCES 
ARE, OUR LITTLE HERO'S 
SPLIT TOWN. IF HE WAS 
SMART, THAT IS. 


BUT I'VE 
BEEN ONE TO 
GIVE CRIMINALS 
ABNORMALLY 
HIGH 1.Q.'S/ 


GENTLEMEN. 


MAY L HAVE 
YOUR ATTENTION 
PLEASE! 





” MY PARTNER AND I ARE LOOKING OTHER THAN 
FOR A POSSIBLE NEWACGUAINTANCE OF THAT, I'M SURE 
YOURS. HE WEARS A CAPE, WHICH IS RED. HE'S S PeReecriy 


BODIES ai PEAR NO 
MY OFFICE. 


LOST IN THOUGHT: 
Al eee THE 
COR) F THE 


NER 
LONG Pits YWAY 


TWITCHS 
DID YOU SEE 
HAT?! 


Y-YOU KNOW, NOW 
THAT YOU ASK, I OO 
ee es uh-- SOME 

HAT": I THINK 





“I SWEAR, THIS GUY 
LEADS A Ci ARMED Uae 
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AL SIMMONS WOULD 
CONSIDER THAT TO 
BE A VERY, VERY 
BAD JOKE. 





Ste WAS 100% EVIL. 


HE VERY SIGHT OF HER WOULD 
MAKE YOU SCREAM. FANGS Ag 
GREW FROM HER BLACK LIPS. 
| PIERCING RED EVES SANK. | 
INTO A FACE SPLATTERED 
WITH WARTS AND CUTS, > 


FAipous DOESN'T 
BEGINTO 


HE COULD CONTROL THE WIND (= Z\ f < 
AND THE RAIN. EVENTHE «| Ji 
CREATURES OF THE FOREST «= 
LISTENED TO HER COMMANDS. 
AY! HOW SHE LOVED HER SON. Lag : 1 SHALL 
(es A ANG COME BACK 


IN HASTE. 


TLL y 
AWAIT YOUR WV, 

RETURN MY | WAN \\V. Ie B WELL DURING 

VV NN Ie Whey UE MY ABSENCE, 

DARLING. 


F I COULD ONLY FIND AND 
CAPTURE THIS COLD, SADISTIC 
= WOMAN, I MIGHT HAVE ACHANCE & 
“N OF KILLING THE asta WIZARD 


* AimseLe 


Tt 
_HER DOORWAY I FOUGHT = : 
(ae eS) ae 
[ict rae a EMS POS 0 BARELY, 





HEN I REACHED THE WITCH'S 
CAVERN, I WAS MOMENTARILY 
OVERCOME BY HER MAGICAL POWERS. 
2 FORTUNATELY, SHE HAD WILLED 
“<~ A PORTION OF THEM TO 
; HER SON. 


VEN IN MY WEAKENED 
! ie E STATE, I WAS STILL 
SA ABLE TO BEST HER AND 

[ESCAPE WITH MY LIFE. 


NSS 


S\N TET aap yy) 


Np THIS LEGENDARY FIGHT HAS BEEN 1 
_> ACCLAIMED OVER THE GENERATIONS _= Vy BUT FINALLY I 
AS THE TURNING POINT IN MY’ Gi : ee. Ne 

\ CRUSADE TO KILL THE SPAWN-WizaRD. (4 7”, ; é WHEREABOUTS _- 


SIS 7/jaeoe OF HER SON. 


_ 


pe SNRs eos 2 oe 
: VEN IN CAPTIVITY, SHE — - 
FOUGHT, NEVER GIVING 
= UP. IN SOME TWISTED WAY, 
 TALMOST ADMIRED HER - 
STAMINA. I HAD SEEN 
THOUSANDS OF MEN WHO -/7.\, 
FOUGHT LESS GALLANTLY. [97 
‘ ° <I a 
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HE TIME HAD COME 
TO FACE THE 
=— BLACK WIZA 
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BRAVE MESSENGER DELIVERED 


A NOTE TO THE HELLSPAWN, 
ELLING OF HIS MOTHER'S CAPTUR 


Sia 





THE SPAWN- WIZARD 
ACCEPTED, ‘CAUSE, TO TELL 
THE TRUTH, HE WAS A BIG MOMMA'S 
BOY. HE COULDN'T STAND TO SEE 
HIS MOTHER IN THE HANDS OF 
THE ENEMY. 


. AIDING 
BEHIND THIS 
WOMAN'S 
SKIRTS. 


FACE TO FACE. V7 WHAT TOOK 
MAN TO MAN. PLACE THAT NIGHT 
/\ cau REASON THE 














OLD HIM I ULD Nt 
L LEAVE BEFORE COLLEC 
ING THE HEADS FROM HE 
p O 





FACE ME 
WITH HONOR, 
YOU DEVIL'S 


WHY YOU'VE BEEN io 
SENT. YOUR MASTER Vx WILLNOT@ 
WISHES To TEST ME,10 SEE , SCARED BY BOTH PAWNS 
IN HIS ETERNAL 
if 1 AM EIT FOR Wiad 
HIS ARMY. f 


Gee VERSUS EVIL. TO THE DEATH. HIS. 7 

3 STRENGTH AND AGILITY SURPRISED ME AT 
BIRST, BUT I HAD TO REMAIN FOCUSED. ANY 
DISTRACTION COULD COST ME MY LIFE! I HAD 
TO FIGHT WITH ALL MY SENSES ACTING AS ONE, 


UR WAR RAGED ON FOR WHAT SEEMED LIKE 
AN ETERNITY. THE VERY GROUND SHOOK 
WITH.OUR EVERY MOVE. 
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re be ~ 
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N\A WHE FIERCENESS OF MY _ 
=} & ATTACK CAUG 1 = 
= 0 MPLETE OFF RU 





F ai 


YOU SPINELESS Y) 


eat 


cnn 
PS 


} i 


T ONE POIN 
TRACK OF H 


YOU ARE _ NW 
VERY GOOD, 
TRICKSTER. 


y y NC 


Vie 
Y My if 
AK 


TIN Lig 
ELL, I DIDN'T WANT { 
TO DISAPPOINT THE 

LE PUS~ HEAD. 94 


Or 





Ja AAW: \ \\ ae 

mas? ff kN —_~ —— 
USTERING ALL THE ¥ | 

M STRENGTH I HAD q y; j ~~ 


LEFT, 1 DIRECTED Lp Nh 








EVERYTHING INTO 
ONE LAST FIERY Dy 
BLOW. =a = 
(7 

I BARFED A 

MY aisunelKeld 
ACIDIC FLAMES FULL 
FORCE INTO MY 7) 


HATED ENEMY. 













— ITHOUT MOVING A MUSCLE, Re 
HE CAUGHT THE FULL ONSLAUGHT 

OF MY BLAST. AS I CONTINUED TO VOMIT 

DEATH, 1 COULD ONLY LAUGH INSIDE, 

THE WICKED WITCH WAS LEFT TO WATCH, i 
HORRIFIED, AS I FRENCH-FRIED OL’ SONNY BOY. Qa 





(ay bi HERE'S ANOTHER 
BEVIS Ano WAS JUST A, 7 WHO BUT... 5ur,. Qi (VE BUCKS EACH, 
h BUTTHEAD! Ay_CARES. BOYS--THIS tS 
eile Bs THECLIMAX! 
YEAH-- TA 


OR MAYBE A HERE. 
BIG PILE OF & 
‘\ CRAP! 


> ALRIGHT, 
WHAT DID 
YOU FIND? 


cl 
wy 
aN 


WP ii: 


HAD COMPLETELY — 
DISINTEGRATED 
THE POOR SUCKER! 4 


‘ j So 
e) y.... Dn ee ies 
Wi 7 > . a - 


| THE CONCLUSION-- AND 
AWNEWCLEGEND (5S BORN! 
(HONEST-- I WOULDIVT LIE.) 
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